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XL NOW IS BEOWULF  LEFT  IN THE
HALL ALONE WITH HIS MEN.

THEN   wended   him   Hrothgar   with   the
band of his warriors,
The high-ward of the Scyldings from out

of the hall,
For then would the war-lord go seek unto Wealh-

theow

The Queen for a bed-mate.    The glory of king-
folk

Against Grendel had set, as men have heard say,
A hall-ward who held him a service apart
In the house of the Dane-lord, for eoten-ward

held he.

Forsooth he, the Geat-lord, full gladly he trowed
In the might of his mood and the grace of the

Maker.                                                     ero

Therewith he did off him his byrny of iron
And the helm from his head, and his dighted

sword gave,
The best of all irons, to the thane that abode

him,

And bade him to hold that harness of battle.
Bespake then the good one, a big word he gave

out,
Beowulf the Geat, ere on the bed strode he :